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FREE TRANSLATION OF THE FOREGOING.

We Daflas tip our arrows with poison. The place where it is obtained is a month's
journey from the plains. We Daflas do not go there, the Abors bring it down. The tree
yielding the poison is like a tea tree ; the poison is in the root, which is like a potato
and is dug out of the earth. The bushes grow on level ground near a great rock, round
which snow lasts all the year round. On the top of it are many snakes, the largest
being as big round as a man's leg. They are black and yellow, with teeth three fingers*
breadth in length. If one bites a man, he dies. When men come to dig for the poison,
the snakes drop down from the top of the rock and bite them; out of twenty they bite
five or ten.

The in^n offer up liquor, fowls, pigs, mithon, and cows in order to appease God. If
they do not, rain falls and the floods cover the poison place, and many men are killed.

A man struck on the body with a poisoned arrow dies at once; but if struck on
the arm he dies after a few hours. The Abors know of an antidote; we do not.

But they say that if a woman who has just borne a child steps over the wounded
man he recovers, also if he drinks human blood mixed with water.